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	Little Soldiers

"Revelium Notira!" James let out an exasperated moan, once again the parchment remained blank.  
>"Are you sure this isn't just a piece of old parchm-" Dan was interrupted when the door slid open, a short, chubby teen grinned at James and Dan. The pair couldn't help themselves from returning the white toothed grin.<br>"All right, Arthur?" James asked their friend.  
>Arthur shrugged, dragging his large suitcase into the compartment and levitating it onto the shelves above the seats, "I'm awright, how's about you two?"<br>"We're trying to figure out what this is," James thrust the parchment into Arthur's hands.  
>The blonde boy looked it over, turning it over in his hands. Nothing. "To be quite honest with you, I think it's just a piece of parchment."<br>"See?!" Dan shouted triumphantly, his curly hair flopped as he jumped out of his seat. He was used to being right.  
>"No way, my dad had it under lock and k-" The door slid open, interrupting James' argument.<p>

"Who the f- oh Dom! What do you want?" James asked his cousin. His friends' attention was drawn from the map and to Dominique, she had inherited not only her mother's blonde hair, but also the beauty of the veela. Her dark blue eyes narrowed to glare at her younger cousin. However, he was not fazed and merely replied by narrowing his own hazel eyes.  
>"Compartments are all full, so I thought I'd come and sit with my favourite cousin!"<br>"Na, I'm not your cousin. You can piss right o-"  
>"Come on James, there's plenty room," smirked Arthur, he patted the space next to him and winked at Dominique, who looked horrified.<br>"Yeah, don't begrudge a damsel in distress!" Dan grinned, James wanted to punch him right in his pretty boy teeth.  
>"Sod you both, you cunts."<br>"James! Watch your langua-"  
>"Marie not tagging along with you?" James asked, ignoring her reprimanding him.<br>"No, she's got prefect duty first."  
>"Aw, five years here and you'd think Dom would have friends."<br>"I do have friends!" She indignantly defended herself  
>"Your sister doesn't count AND NEITHER DOES DAN'S BROTHER," James raised his voice so as to drown out Dominique's protests.<br>"Why doesn't Aj count?"  
>"Just because you snogged him in professor McGon-"<br>"Wait... you snogged my brother!?" Dan interrupted, only just realising that they were talking about his brother.  
>"Tonguing and all, McGonnagal and I walked in, just as D-"<br>"Okay, James! He gets it, just shutup!"

An awkward silence fell upon the compartment. The three boys still found kissing a precarious topic.  
>"We're trynna to figure out what this does," Arthur said, in an attempt to end the silence, handing her the piece of parchment.<br>"What the fu-"  
>"Arthur! You're not supposed to tell anyone!" Dan scolded, interrupting James' obscenities.<br>"You're just sore she snogged your brother," Arthur smirked  
>"You can fuck right off to Durmstrang, you prat."<br>"Ah, shush you guys. Dom, you might as well help since the idiot's told you."  
>"It's a piece of parchment, James."<br>"See!? I k- OWWW MERLIN'S BALLS!" Dan let out a cry as he hit his head against Arthur's trunk, which had been sticking out; just above his head. "What the hell have you got in there!?" He screamed at Arthur, who was doubled over, laughing uproariously along with the other two.  
>"It's solid wood, of course it's going to hurt, you spoon!" Chuckled Louis.<p>

Simultaneously the four occupants of the compartment screamed, "Louis!"  
>Louis was followed by his best friend, Molly Weasley. The ginger gave a wave to the four, she unlike Louis was not friends with Arthur and Dan.<br>"How are you Mol-"  
>"Molester," James laughed to himself, he ignored the stares of confusion he received, bursting into fits of laughter.<br>Molly ignored James' comment and grinned at the other occupants of the compartment, "train's full up this year."  
>"FIND YOUR OWN TRAIN!" James bellowed, although it was in jest. Brushing a hand through his jet black hair, he grimaced, "this is going to be a tight fit at this rate."<br>"I vote we kick James out," Louis' handsome face grinned back at an affronted James.  
>"Hear, hear!" Dan and Arthur said with mock solemn expressions, raising imaginary glasses to a toast.<br>They were followed by the two girls voicing their agreement.  
>"Guys, any idea who head boy is?" Dominique asked.<br>"Probably David Thewick, never seen a guy as perfect for the role as him, I mean jheez that guy would lick out McGonnagal's blo-,"  
>"No, it's not him," Louis told James, purposely interrupting his crude description of the teacher's pet; we've just seen him, he pointed towards Molly. "He seemed quite furious about it too."<br>"Yeah, he was muttering stuff like, 'undeserving little bastard, he's gonna get a piece of my mind'. Fuming he was," Molly chuckled at the thought of the Ravenclaw prefect.  
>"Probably because it's my brother."<br>"Dan, you're joking, right?" Arthur looked genuinely concerned.  
>"No-"<br>"Hi guys, can we sit-"  
>"Sure, sure. Welcome to the Potter res-"<br>"Eh? Potter? We aren't Potters and we are here too!" Arthur and Dan complained.  
>"But, all our guests are related to me, n-"<br>"I don't care, it's the bloody Shafiq residence," Dan told him.  
>"No, it bloody well isn't. It's the Brannagh r-"<br>Dan laughed loudly, "Brannagh is the sil-"  
>"You canno-"<br>"No, it's the Shafiq residenc-" quickly their squabbling became indecipherable and Lucy and Roxxana sat down, giggling at James' friends' antics.  
>The compartment was packed, there was no space left on the seats. It didn't help that James and Dan were lanky and Arthur was a little wider than the rest of them. They played exploding snap in an attempt to decide who'd sit on the floor, while the Hogwarts express chugged along. Beautiful country scenes passed, the teenagers, however, were more concerned by the arm wrestling tournament they had set up.<p>

"Er- James," a small voice interrupted the intense arm wrestle between Dominique and James, her arms were muscled after years as the Ravenclaw beater; he in comparison was much more skinny and lithe. However, James took her momentary lapse in concentration to slam her arm down and take victory.  
>"That's cheating!" Dominique argued, her competitive Weasley side revealing itself.<br>"Constant Vigilance!" James screamed in reply and again he heard the small voice, this time it giggled.  
>The seven occupants of the Shafpotnagh compartment, as they'd agreed to call it, stared at the first year at the door. Albus Potter. "Where's Rose?" James asked his brother.<br>"Dunno, I went to the toilet and then I couldn't f-"  
>"Lemme guess, you wanna sit here?" Arthur chuckled.<br>Albus nodded, Arthur was one of the two people he didn't recognise. The other was a tall, slightly tanned fellow. He looked away quickly as Dan licked his lips and smiled, rather creepily, in his direction.  
>"Come in, come in! Our gracious greedy bastard, Arthur, will provide you with sustenance and Dan stop scaring my brother," as he said this, the chubby blond threw three chocolate frogs in Albus' direction. He caught all three, with ease, before they could hit the ground.<p>

"THAT LITTLE KID HE'S GOT FREAKING BRILLIANT REFLEXES!" The loud voice startled everyone and again Dan hit his head on Arthur's suitcase. This time he not only let out obscenities, but punched Arthur in the face.  
>There was only one person the unmistakeably loud voice could belong to. Dan groaned as his oldest brother ducked his head to get through the door of the compartment, he'd been complaining since last year to get the doors enlarged. "Oi, is that any way to greet your brother?"<br>"Sure, if he's the human equivalent to troll sperm."  
>"As your quidditch cap-"<br>"YOU GOT HEAD BOY!?" Dominique asked, incredulous; he had not mentioned it to her in their correspondence via owls. James could feel it rising from his stomach. Then the laugh escaped his mouth, along with everyone else in the compartment. It was a loud, genuine, raucous laugh. The absurdity of Aj being head boy, it was hilarious. Surely, Flitwick had lost the plot. Albus looked confused and Aj looked exasperated.  
>"WHY DOES EVERYONE LAUGH!?"<br>"I told you no-one would take you seriously," Victoire had joined them, smirking.  
>"I'll leave that to you, mrs L-"<br>"Finish that sentence and I'll hex off your tongue."  
>"Aw, the wittle lady's angry," he teased, taking great pleasure at dwarfing the by no means diminutive Victoire.<br>"Always resorting to that, I agree with your brother. There's no way humans could create something as large and ugly as you."  
>Aj mimicked her pout, much to the amusement of the compartment, "she's just jealous I've got more badges than her."<br>"Your quidditch captain badge doesn't even count, I don't play it! We're equal."  
>"So? I wasn't in anyone's books for head boy- fair's fair. Pay up, Weasley or should I say L-"<br>"You're not finishing that sentence."

"Why are you guys here? We're kinda full," Arthur asked the two school leaders, he had never liked Victoire nor her him.  
>"Now, Arthur, they're our guests," James teased, "but, seriously why are you?"<br>"Aj thought he'd let off a stink bomb in our compartment," Victoire clicked her teeth.  
>"No! You bloody hexed my suitcase and it fell out!"<br>"Only be- never mind. Regardless, we can't fix it."  
>James looked at the two, they were far too intelligent to be beaten by a stink bomb. Several others in the compartment voiced their scepticism.<br>"He's been tampering with one of the Weasley's Wizard Wheezes ones. He clearly got rid of the ability to get rid of it."  
>"I was working on it, but you-"<br>"Someone say Weasley's Wizard Wheezes?"

"FRED!" The whole compartment shouted. The well liked prankster smiled at them all and blew kisses.  
>"Family reunion without me? I'm hurt."<br>"It was hardly planned," James chuckled.  
>"It must be the crumple horned snorcacks," ever since meeting Luna Scamander, Fred had been obsessed with saying crumple horned snorcacks.<br>"That makes literally no sense. Literally."  
>"Albus?" Rose Weasley's voice stopped the chatter. Behind her was another boy. He was blonde haired and slim. His pointed chin was prominent.<br>"Hiya Rose, come in!" Victoire invited her in with a smile. Rose craned her neck to see Aj's face and looked terrified at the sight of a man that had to be taller than her father. Her friend followed her, keeping his eyes down and making himself as small as possible.  
>"Who's er- this?" Louis asked, staring at the incredibly familiar blond.<br>"Sc-Sc-Scorpious Malfoy."  
>The whole compartment went silent as they stared at the boy, not wanting to upset Rose by insulting her friend. An awkward silence encompassed the group. There was no lost love between the Malfoys and the wizarding society. The tension was almost unbearable,<br>"Sooooooo... who saw Victoire tonguing Teddy?"  
>As Albus let out a shout of disgust, Victoire released a torrent of hexes at Aj, he blocked them quickly; all of them, except one. As he began to shrink, Dominique quickly shot another spell at him, reversing the effect.<br>"I like him tall, thank you very much," smiled Dominique, her eyes fixed on the tall wizard. Then she gasped, realising she'd inadvertently ousted their 'relationship', she had all but confirmed James' earlier claims. Aj did not look as worried as her, smiling mischievously.  
>"You guys just turned the tension in to sexual tension- way to go!" James sarcastically remarked.<br>Vic groaned, "aw Merlin's beard, don't tell he's going to be my brother in law!"


End file.
